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Sweet flowers and fruits from fair Parnassus’ mount, 
And varied knowledge from rich Science’ fou 
We hither bring. 





Sexton of Ciunt, 


—iipe a — 


HUGH, a townsman of Cluni, followed the 
joint occupations of broker and merchant. On 
*his return one day from a fair with curious mér- 
chandizes, and among others with cloth of Ami- 
ens, he was attacked in a forest by robbers, who 
carried aw ay his carts. Obliged, in order to sat- 
sly his creditors, to dispose of the emell proper- 
he ‘had remaining, he 

ad idoine, his wif 

to retire into France, 

and the tixed upon the 

ture. But the sexton of th 

for a long time loved Idome; 

vantage of their embarrasse 

obtain from the fair one certal 

then he solicited in vain. He 

‘ft an hundred florins, a sum 

dreasurer to the monastery made 

to command, ‘The wife, tempted 

erable an offer, which would at once make a- 
mends for her lgsses in house-keeping, feigned 
4o surrender, i in concert with her husband, 
Appointe ‘da rendezvous with the Monk that very 

hight. 

The time being arrived, our ecclesiastic escap- 
ed secretly by one of the church-zates, of which 
the kept the keys. He delivered the sum agreed 
on to the wife, and prepared to accomplish the 
other pagt of the bargain, when the husband .ap- 
) peared suddenly, Pp with a bludgeon. Hugh 
Praised his arm and made a blow at the Sexton, 
“ncrely to fri#hten him ; but, unfortunately, it 
fell upon his head and kilicd him on the spot. 
‘T he husband and wife were then thrown into the 
Mtmost Consternation: What, cried they, -would 
a their lot, when daylight should discover the 
Mead body im their house! They were in such 

buble, “hat if the gates of the town had been 
pen, thi would have made their escape that 
mo lowever, necessity inspiring them with 

, Idoie proposed carrying the body 

¢ Into ‘the convent, through the church doors, 
which the sexton had the ‘key s. Hugh raised 

m up on his shoulders, and accompanied by 

B wife, who went to open the gate, placed him 

Wight against the door of the privy. 

#m the course of the night the prior of the mo- 

fery had occasion to get up, and repair to the 
where the dead man stood ; and he push- 

P®pen the door with such violence, that the 

My tumbled down with @ prodigious noise. He 

@gined, on examining the body, that he had 

the Sexton; and this accident was the 
te danverous, as the night before having had 


grrel with him, he was liable to be charged ' 


murder before the abbey, ‘The best expe- 
it he could ha in this puzzling emergen- 
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cy, was to go and place the bedy at the door of 
some handsome woman, that his death might be 
ascribed to the vengeance of a husband... Now 
the house of Idoine being the nearest, he went 
and placed it there, sounded a loud rap on the 
door, and made off. 

It bad been all over with this good couple if 
they had happened then to be asleep. ‘The dead 
body being found at their door the next morn- 
ing, they would inevitably have been apprehend- 
ed, and the consciousness of their guilt would 
have betrayed them. But Idoine, hearing the 
noise, made ber husband get up» When they 
saw the carcase of the Monk, they gave them- 
selves up for lost, concluding, that ‘the devil had 
brought him back again fur their destruction. In 
order to counteract the designs of the maligaant 
spirit, Idoine gave her husband a brief, on which 
was inscribed the name of God. ‘Protected by 
this sacred charm, Hugh resumed his courage, 
and lifted up a second time the Sexton’s body, 

it off and get rid of it somewhere. 
s he passed by the house of Thibault; a far- 
belonging to the Conveut, he perceived a 
p of dung lying there, and conceived an idea 
of burying “the Sexton under it ; to which he 


| was fovther urged by the recollection, that, as 


the Sexton frequented Thibault’s house, the lat- 
ter might be supposed to have killed-him. As 
he began to make an in the pooh he 
oh! 

said he to himself, ‘ has this fellow too killed 
his monk! Well, they will be good company 


apening 


for each other, and. he shall Weis the credit of 


them both.” He then untied the sack, and was 
greatly surprized to find a hog within it. In fact, 
Thibault had killed one against the approaching 
Christmas Festival : but two thieves had come 
that night t@ steal it from him ; when, waiting 


till it was late enough for them to carry it otf 
without danger, they had congealed it under that 


dunghill, and were gone to drink at a ne:ghb 
ing night-cellar. Hugh, without considering 
whom the Hog belonged to, takes it out of the 
sack, puts the Monk in its place, and returns 
home with his prey. 

' The two rogues had at the tavern fallen in 
with some jolly. fellows of ‘the same profession, 
and engaged in a drinking bout with them. One 
of the company having carelessly observed that 
the wine would taste better, if they had a piece 
of broiled pork along with it, one of the hog- 
stealers oflered to treat his companion with w hat 
he longed for, and instantly went to the dung- 
hill for his hog. He returned to his friends with 
the sack, who at the sight of it, exclaimed at the 
fine size of the ‘@nimal | it contained. They then 
asked for wood, and made a good fire, one.runs 
for a knife, another for a gridiron, and a third 
for straw. Meanwhile the servant girl unties 
the sack, and raises the other end, to let the hog 
drop out ; when suddenly out rolls out the Monk. 
She set up a terrible cry ; the master of the 
house himself runs up and asks who committed 
the murder, “ J killed no one,” answered the 
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stop the Nionk.”’ 











| thief, “but had only purleined a hog; and 


the devil to trick me, has turned it into a Monk.” 
At any rate, it belongs to Thibault, and I am re- 
solved the clodpole shail mot lose his bargain.” 
The rogue then returns to the farmer’s house, 
the corpse by the neck to the same 
cord by which the hog had been suspended. All 
this could not be done without noise. Thibault 
awaking, went to feel if his hog was in the right 
place ; ‘but the cord, too slight for its new 
weight, snaps all at once, and the Monk falls up- - 
on the farmer, and knocks him down. This last 
cries out for help to his wife and servants, who 
come with lights, and find him hying under the 
Sexton. Thibault soon recognized the dead man. 
Hie was not without his fears, lest, in case the 
Sexton should be found in his house he might 
be accused of the murder. He therefore began 
to consider the means of getting rid of him im- 
mediately ; for day was already dawning. In 
his stabie there yas a young colt, which had 
never been broke, and consequently was quite 
wild. He desired it might be brought to him, 
placed the Monk on its back, and tied him to 
saddle, that he might not slip off; then, after 
having fixed a lance in his hand, and sluag 2 
shield to his shoulder, to make him appear hike 
an armed knight, he drove the horse with a smart 
stroke of his: whip into the town. rire) ame 
time, he and bis sepwant ran after them cr 

me with atl their force, “ stop 

ihese cries joined) 

of the mob made the colt still Kite 

lopped on at full speed, and the gate of the Con- 
vent being open, rushed into it. “Phe prior hap- 
pening w. meet him there, and not having tine 
(Oo get out of the way, was struck with the lanee 
and dreadfully wounded. The Monks , 
all sides, “ have a care, the Sexton is go 

Twenty times round did the frighte 

traverse the gardens and the cloisters. ’ 
thence he rushed imto the kitchen, where he de« 
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stroyed every thing in his way, and broke both 


shield and lance against the walls. At length, % 
in running about from place to place, he comes ~ 
oa large hole, dug for the purpose of forming 

well, and goes headlong to the bottom with his 
rider. It was to this fall they. attributed the 
death of the Sexton. No one knew the whole 
of the adventure. As for Hugh, be had thegood 
fortune to gain a hog and a hundred livres, Thie | 
bault was the only loser 3 and he got — rew 
paid by the Monks for the death of his colt : se 
that they, after all, paid the piper. 


—— eee 


Ilow many people make every t 
because they know not how to emp 
any thing. 


Though justice is not sold, it costs goat del 
one must be very rich to obiain it. ' ; Se, if 
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A man greater than his misfortunes, dane that be 
was not deserving of them, 


Ceremony is the affectation of good bi 
cunning is the ape of w isdom, 


g their business, 
Miemselves.i da 
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“The elincias rps Intelligence is extracted from the 
Mercantile Advertiser, of New York : from it we 
‘draw that Dr. Little, the defendant, had connected 
himself in marriage with one of the daughters of 
Africa ; and after living with her some time, a 
quarrel arose, which separated then ; and for blows 
given in it, this suit ts brought by the rain bride, 
Mr. Sampson, the counsel for tiie defendant, is a 
son of Erin, whom persecution has driven to our 
shores. He is said to be surpussed for wit and 
humor by none. North. Budget. 

A case of singular novelty occurred on Satur- 
day last, inthe court of general sessions of the 
peace held at the City Hall of the city of New 
York, and for the said city and county. 

Dr, Wm. Little was put to his trial for an as- 
sault upon his wife, Mrs, Jane Little ; and ex- 
pectation stood on tiptoe to learn thre reason of an 
operation so long exploded and justly condemned 
in the practice of the medical society. All eyes 
were anxious to behold, and all hearts already. 
sympathized with the fair patient ; when, at the 
¢all.of the crier, she came forth—not far, like 
the swan upon the lake ;- but like the raven, g/os- 
sy; as black, and to the full as comely. The 
Attorney-general was proceeding in her examin~ 
ation, when Mr. Sampson, counsel for the de- 
fendant, proposed to shorten the trial by an ad- 
mission of the fact. But he undertook, at the 
fame time, to show, that a more tender or aliec- 
tionate husband no where existed ; and‘that this 
incivility would appear, when the defence was 
‘known, to-be rather a dissembling 
an effect of hatred. 

Wives were only admitted, he said, to testify 
against their husbands in eases of great enormity, 
and when the weaker vessel was in: danger and 
needed the protecting arm of the law.  Gentle- 

~-men of the jury, said he, I perceive yon smile, 
aud I feared it would beso. You see, however, 
we are serious.. There are causes: which: present 

ch strong contrast of light and shade, such 

‘ul elects of clara-obscuro, that no words 

ghien their imagery. But stiil to every 
nation the subject may seem differently.— 

- Gentiemen, you du not, perhaps,know upon what 
fovndation my client may have placed his choice ; 
and as to.taste it admits of no dispute ; every 
man must follow his own pleasure. ‘That w hich 
seems black in your eyes, or in mine, may be e 
ceeding fairin his. The education of a-phy 
‘gign is not that of a lawyer. He ranges through 

the wide field of nature, and is’ not bounded by 
the narrow limits of positive institutions.. He 
Teads not in the books of authority, but in the 
great volume of naturé.. He knows by what 
chemicai process all colours may- be produced ; 

_ but that an amiable person and a delicate mind 
are treasures, under wiatever outward. varnish ; 
ancdif a late discovery can be relied on, that Ad- 
am was biack, «a marriage in- his family. can 
enre:y disgrace no man. We are ready to dis- 
pute, m due time and place, and. to maintain, 
that neither philosopliy nor religiom have forbacic 
such mixture’; and having satisfied our con- 
science we had no scruple in yielding-to-our 
ee You are in amazement, gentlemen ; 1 

expect no less, You are “all untler the do- 

nof prejudice ; you do not see clear: |} 
— forced, i fund, to reveal in defence.of my 
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of love than” 














he might not. in ¢ 
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client, expressions intended only for love and 
privacy. I shall read to youa letter which no 
pen but that of a lover and a poet could have 
traced. It is dated-on the 4th of May, and ad- 
dressed to Mrs. Jane Little, after the unfortunate 
occurrence, and is in these terms. 

“Treceived your kind letter. of the Ist of May, 
and’ am very sorry to hear of your being unwell. 
[want my. coat, pantaloons, and jacket at Mr. 
Simeon’s as I have had nothing to lay on but my 
clothes since I have been here.” 

Is not this repentance, gentlemen, even to 
sackcloth and ashes ? 

“ You write that you will not appear against 
me in court, which undoubtedly will be for the 
best, as I have not forgotten my marriage cove- 
nant. The unhappy situation in which I am in- 
volved by your hastiness and those that have per- 
suaded you to it, devolves on me _ the necessity 
of addressing you, which cannot fail of impress- 
ing your mind with an uncommon degree of se- 
riousness, especially when you consider how both 
our characters are stigmatised by our own im- 
pradence.””” 

Gentlemen, since these parties are so sensible 
of their own imprudence, let us not widen the 
breach; but pour balm into their wounds ; and 
let not the records of this court transmit. to 
posterity the quarrel of two who loved so @@ 

“You may; my dear Jane, assure your 
upon the testimony of your dear husband, 
has been taught, by the most melancholy expe 
ence, that were our disappointments and perplex- 
ities known, which this embargo has involved us 
into, it would extinguish, or at least mitigate the 
keenness of a reflection that we both must to 
eternity endure = 

You see, gentlemen, although these parties up- 
pear before you like Lord and Lady Racket, yet 
their case is different: That was a quarrel three 
weeks afier marriage, and for a game of cards. 
Here is a serious and public grief ; that villain- 
ous embergo, that destroys the best of tempers, 
and sours the milk of human kind. It perches 
on the merchant’s desk and stargs him in the 
face. .It is in our beds and in our kneeding 
troughs. It is in-our dishes and our goblets.. I 
swear I never railed at it till now. Perish com- 
@prce—but let connubial love -be undisturbed. 

« Let no one be ashamed of suffering for what 
is his demerits, and like Job be an example of 

atience. ‘The sufferings of our blessed Saviour, 

‘ho suffered for us sufferings beyond the knowl- 
edge and: the-inost refined researches of human 
skill to delineate, fuil of mercy and examples to 
follow with al] patience. Certainly that the feei- 
ings of our hearts teach us that how it is possible 
for one person to love another, and have respect 
for every thing belonging to-either: Do not 
mothers shew their love for their darling child 
when. dead,. by keeping its hair and setting it in 
costly rings and- bracelets ?* Do not all niankind 


pay a respectto the pictures of their deceased - 


friends, or near relations, and @ther things that 


belong to them ? This is-universally the natural 
“disposition ef the humantheart.” 


that Petrarch would 
| as Who can say wheth- 
rn Bough to possess her, 
iucky moment, even 
m “ her? particularly 
ws embargo 'n his day, 
ever before besjowed 


Gentlemen, it was thus 
have written to hb Lage. 
ér) had he been patios: 
from excessive pogra 
if there had been @ 
‘ made hose 

















upon their wives but kisses and caresses » give 
them blows. But oh ! that husbands would leany 
in every case to know their duties and submit. 

«I want my certificates—” 

Meaning, perhaps his marriage Certificate, the 
title of his “hove ; or his diploma, the title of his 
rank and honor, 

«T want my certificates I let you lave that 

orable Tuesday morning when you ran 

e, when came from Clarkson’s the col- 

Likewise the summons I had, since] 

came here, for me to attend the medical society, 
which I gave you here, &c. 

« | have nothing more to observe ; as Fever 
have, may J still continue, your affectionate friend 
and dear husband, 

Wn. Lirtiez, o. v.” 


, 
: 


The counsel then turning to.the lady, asked 
her, in a pathetic tone, if she could be so obdur- 
ate as to prosecute the man _ who doated on her 
charms ? She re in an accent full of sen- 

t would forgive she would 
er. Mr. Sampson then 
his arm, which she ac- 
officer to make way for 
le. 
which this was dene added 
tter. ‘The court and jury were 
ndon their gravity. ‘The at- 
er an imeflectual conflict be- 
d decorum, was unable to inter- 
ore any order could be made, the 
iad disappeared from among the 
croud, to enjoy once more the pleasures of 
domestic life, and have not since appeared in 
public. ” 





FROM A LONDON MAGAZINE. 
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The Berry Audrew,. 


* 
O tempora !—O mores! 


Odd are the times—the manners sgange— 
Still more and more, whene’ er they change. 


THE definition of the word luck, is, I acknow- 
ledge, somewhat obscure ; yet no term is more 
common than it is at present : : it doubless orig- 
inated’ from that superstitious. attention w hich 
was paid oracles, geds, and fairies ; the tuck of 
a person. being generally enquired, a soon ashe 
was born ; and if old wonderful stories are to ie 
believed, the fairies who decreed the good of 
bad luck of a child were, in genesal, a set of i!) 
natured: old women ; thank Heaven, that thei 
reign is over, and’ we are no longer indebted ig 
them for our future tranquility or misery ; how: 
ever, there are some old women to this dav, wi 
cant anticipate the lucky or umlucky fortunes of 
their friends, by the marvellous signs of mo'cy 
&c. My nurse told me, I should acquire gi 
honour by industry, on account of a large mole, 
which T have on my right arm; but I rewellie. 
ber the very generous advice of another old wos) 
man, who conjared me to take eare of the gtk 
lows, there being a large mole upon my ct? 


for my part, I cannot: possibly reconcile. iii » 


contradictory fortunes, except it is the or 
which I shall industriously acquire, tha : 


~bring me to the gallows ; and if this shod bah 


: 





pen to be the real interpretation, I have some 
notion that very few will anvy the Merry An- 
drew the honour of his exaltation.. 

Among my acquaintance, | know two men, 
one stiled the lucky, and the other the unlucky 
gentlemen ;_ the former, notwithstanding the 
rubs of fortune, sees something good in every 
evil, it being well it’s no worse ; and, mindful 
$f Pope’s doctrine, “ Whatever is, is righ 
Every thing is lucky with him ; though™M™s 
house was burned down to the ground, and he 
not insured, it was lucky that he was not burn- 
ed with it. His child broke his leg t’other day ; 
but it was lucky he did not lose his life by the 
fall; however, in consequence of amputation, 
the child did die ; but this was great luck in- 
deed ; for, being. an unruly wicked boy, he 


would certainly have come to the gallows else. 


I confess this mode of reconciling misfortunes, 
and proving all sorrows to. be for the best, isa 
very lucky disposition: But see the contrast, the 
unlucky. gentleman grieves at every good for- 
tune, because it is not better. i 
uation of two hundred a 
bilities deserved) what of 
son had four hundred, wit a. 
= other’s salary, it was consequently 4H 
some time he was without a dau 
deemed. very: bad fortune, as- 

fora young female companion, 
) pangs of old age ; but having obtai 

he found the expences additio 

great plagues; fathers are always 

their daughters, they are fond of gadding, &c. 
She was inoculated twice for the small-pox, and 
it was very unlucky she did not take it, but it 
Was still more unlucky when she did ; for she 
Was terribly marked with it. He was always 
unhappy with his wife,. and yet unhappy when 
she died ; in short, he was the most unlucky fel- 
iow in the world, because he.made himself so, 


I shall now give the reader. another character, . 


ho is both lucky and unlucky, I happened to 
Mect with him at a coffee-house, where an inti- 
hacy was formed—for I delight greatly in mix- 
Ng with oddities. What you might think lucky, 
this gentleman counted otherwise, and what ap- 
peared unlucky, he gave very good reasons, (tho’ 
bmetimes curious) to prove the contrary 3. but 
Mat his character may appear in just colours, I 
Mall give you his own story (interlarded with 


ime observations of mine) to shew his opinion. 


Pluck, 


» © Sir, last year I married a wife, with whom I 
i two thousand pounds ; was not that a lucky 


“> Sos" 


; boy? 
1, Indeed I'think it was.” | 
Then you think wrong. I was very unluc- 


J; stocks fell, and I'lost a good deal. of. my 


ey.” 
* That was unlucky.” 
* No ; for with the ready money I had, fpur- 


Bed a very. fine house, that’ was well worth 
ble the cash I gave.” 


Well, that was very lucky, indeed 5° these 
ample amends for your other loss.” 


©; it was-very unlucky. ‘The house, by 
‘woeful misfortane, was burned down te the 
4, and I was not insured-a. penny.” 
hat, indeed, was very bad luck.” 
Seay bad ; no, I cannot conceive it so. Do? 


Mow ‘hat my wife was burned along with’ 


-. 
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it ; so that I was just as I was before ; neither 
better nor worse.” 

So much for good andebad luck ; and now the 
Merry Andrew will think himself very lucky, if 
critics will forbear théir ill-natured wit, and read- 
ers be pleased with what he has written. 





“ bonor among ChHieves,” 


A few evenings ago, as a lady was crossing 
the Five Fields, Chelsea, she was overtaken by 
two men,.who appeared to have some design up- 
on her. They sometimes walked before, and 
sometimes behind her, and from their manner and 
appearance, the lady could not avoid feeling the 
most alarming apprehensions. As the lady was 
expecting to have her money demanded, she for- 
tunately discovered a gentleman at a distance, 
when, summoning all her resolution, she betook 


herself to flight, and, almost breathless, implor-- 


ed the gentleman’s protection ; intimating to 
him, that she believed the two men she had es- 


° . * 
caped from were thieves, and intended to rob 


her. The gentleman desired her to dispel her 
fears, and undertook to escort her safely home. 
When the lady came near her own door, she re- 
turned the gentleman a thousand acknowledg- 
ments for. the service he had rendered her, . and, 
among other things, asked. the gentleman if it 
would be agreeable to him to walk in and take 
any refreshment. “ Madam,” said the gentle- 
‘man,. “ I am much obliged.to you for your kind 
offer, but Cannot accept your polite mvitation ; 
and, to be candid with you, the reason is this ; 
the two men you saw in the fields just now, and 
from whom I delivered you, are thieves, and my 
particular friends ; they are now waiting ferme, 
and cursing me heartily for making them stay : 
I can assure you we certainly intended to rob 
you ; but when you had put yourself under my 
protection, I could not, madam, in honour suffer 
any thing to happen to you, but if you really 
wish to be grateful, pray do me the favour, when 
we meet again, not to place yourself under my 
protection ;” saying this the gentleman van- 
ished. Lon. paper. 


Count de Uirp, 
Minister to the King of Sardinia, 

This man carried his reserve and secrecy to an 
extravagant length. ‘The most trifling message 
delivered to.one of his domestics was a profound 
mystery to all the others ; and if he happened 
to be indisposed, it was a state seeret.. He one 
day called a surgeon to dress an ulcer on his leg ; 





and when a similar sore broke ow, on the other, . 


he sent for a different surgeon that neither might 


know the entire state of his disordér.; and the’ 


surgeons having differed nrost essentially in their 
manner of cure, the coun? lust lys lite by. the cir- 
cumstance. One of his friends haying come to 
inquire for him, was answered by his secretary’; 


“ He is dead, but. he does not wish to hare it: 


known.” 
| 
persian Religion, 


A firm belief that one supreme God made the world 
by his power, and continually governed it by his prov- 
idence ; 2 pions fear, love and adoration of him a due 
reverence for parents and aged persons a fraternal ai- 
fection for the wiole human species, and a compassion- 
ate tenderness forthe Brute crentiva, 





Anecdote of Duin, 





- Quin being one day in a coffee house, saw & 
young beau enter in an elegant negligee dress, 
quite languid with the heat of theday. Waiter, 
said the coxcomb, in an affected faint voice, ‘ wait- 
er, fetch me a dish of coffee, weak as.water, and 
cool as a zephyr?’ Quin, in a voice of thunder, 
immediately vociferated, ‘ Waiter, bring me a 
dish of coflee, hot as a flame and strong as ven- 
geance.’ ‘The beau starting, exclaimed, ‘Wait- 
er, pray what is that gentleman's name.” Quin,. 
in the same tremendous tone, exclaimed, ‘ Wait- 
er, pray what is that Lapy’s name?” 


Jrish Wit, 


“ The low Irish are not only fond ‘of law, but 
are capable of making shrewd remarks upon the 
administration of justice. Many years since, @ 
gentleman of consequence and interest. was tried at 
the assizes of Galway, for murder ; and notwith- 
standing the clearest evidence of the fact, the ju- 
ry acquitted him. Soon afterwards, as some gen 
tlemen were standing at a large window, at @ 





ecuted : upon which they. said, ‘ What is-that 
fellow going to be hung for ?” A low fellow, whe 
was passing by, and overhearing the question, 
looked up and said, “ plaze your honors, for want 
of a Golway Jury.” , 





FOR THE LITERARY MIRROR. 


A Wish. 
When the Arch-Angel’s seventh-trump shall sound, 
And wake the nations from their dark avode ; 
Oh may my soul triumphantly be forind 
In peace and friendship with its gracious God 


Then, when the mountains rend, and nature cries, 
In dreadful ag’nies of approaching doom 3; 

In fervent heat, the elements, the skies, 
Aloud proclaim—“ The awful day is come |” 


Ye@ stilt unmov’d—by faith in Christ unmov’ds 
O may I triumph in the gen’raf doom ! 

And joy in Godthe God whom I have lov’d, 
That now has come to take-his Chosen home, 


ee sel See 
[SELECTED.] 


Juscription for a Statue of Cime, 


THO’ brighter than the diamond’s blaze, thine eyes: 
Though livelier than the ruby’s glow, thy lip=., 

Though fairer than the lily is thy skin, 

And thy cheek lovelier then the opening rose, 

Yet be not vain—for Time shall these destroy ! 

Time’s hand shall pluck the diamond from, thine eve, 
Rude Time shall snatch the ruby from thy lip, 

‘Fime’s breath shall fade the lily on thy cheek |. 

Nor yet despair—Time shall not all destroy ‘ ra 








, Faiy Truth is brighter than the diamond’s blaze, 


Good humor, livelier than the ruby’s glow, 
Chastity, fairer than the lily’s. bell, 

The blush oi Modesty beyond the rose ! - 
These all immortal’? Tiane’s rude power defy 
These shal} outlive the skin, lip, cheek, aud ey 


coffee house, a criminal was carried by to be ex=_ 
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For you ye fair I feel a joy divine, 

To gather fruit and point you to the vine. 
2: ap aeiepy === 
Prologue, 
| LETTS 
The following Prize Protocus, which was spoken at 

the opening of the new Theatre in Boston, is from 
the pen of the celebrated R. T. Paine, Esq. It is 
a masterly performance, and not su? passed we think 
ty any production of the kind. It is an elegant his- 
tory of the Drama; abounds with the most “striking 
i and is clothed in all the grandeur und 
beauty of the Muses. The only fault that can be al- 
deged against it, is its great length, but even this is 
lost in its super lative excellence. 
oe 
‘WHEN first o’er Athens Learning’s dawning ray, 
Gleam'd the dim.twilight of the Attic day ; 
_ To charm, improve, the hours of State repose, 
Phedleathless FATHER of the Drama rose. 
NG gorgeous pageantry atlorn’d the show, 
The plot was simple, and the scene was low; 
Without the wardrobe of the Graces drest, 
Without the mimic blush of art caress’d ; 
Meroic virtue held her throne secure, 
For vice was modest, and ambition poor. 
Mis scctaaee the Muse by nobler ardors fir’d, 
es of SMeights of scenic verse aspir'd ; 
_-- Sven asetuil life her comic fable rose, 
And curbless passions form’d the tale of woes ; 
Ye Sderme tréine heay'n itself explor’d, 
¥ind cons descending trod the Grecian board ; 
Bach scene expanding through the temple swell’d, 
Each bosom acted what each eye beheld ; 
Warm to the heart the chymic fiction stole, 
And purg’d by moral alchymy, the soul. 
Hence artists grac’d, and heroes nerv’d the age, 
The sows or pupils of a patriot stage, 
Hence in this forum of the virtues fir’d, 
Hence in this school of eloquence inspir’d 
With bolder crest the dauntless warrior strade, 
With nobler tengue the ardent s:atesman glow’d ; 
And Athens reign’d Minerva of the globe, 
First in the helmet, fairest in the robe ; 
In arms she triumph’d, as in letters shone, 
Of taste the palace, and of war the throne, 
But lo! where rising in majestic flight, 
The Roman eactz sails the expanse of light { 
His wings like heav’n’s vast canopy unfurl’d, 
Spread their broad plumage o'er the subject world, 
Behold ! he sears where golden Phoebus rolls, 
wev~dindg per-hng on his car o’erlooks the poles ! 
Far as revolves the chariot’s radiant way, 
banat engi on the tide of day ; | 
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O’er the rude mind of empire’s hardy race, 
The op’ning pupil beam’d of letter’d grace. 
With charms so sweet, the housless drama smil’d 
That Rome adopted Athen’s orphan child, 
Fledg’d by her hand the Mantuan Swan aspir’d, 
Aw’d by her pow’r, ev’n Pompey’s self retir’d, 
Sheath’d was the sword by which a world had bled, 
And Janus blushing, to his temple fled ! 3 

At length, like huge Enceladus deprest, 
Jroauing with slavery’s mountain on their breast, 
The supine nations struggled from disgrace, 
And Rome like Etna, totier’d from its base ! 

Thus set the sun of intellectual light, 
And wrapt in clouds, low'r'd on the Gothic night ; 
Dark gloom’d the storm, the rushing torrent pour’d, 
And. wide the deep Cimmerian deluge show’r'd ; 
Ey’n learnifig’s loftiest hills were cover’d o’er, 
And seas of dullness roll’d without a shore. 
But ere the surge Parnassus’ top o’crflow’d, 
The banish’d muses fled their blest abode, 
Frail was their ark, the heav’n-top seas to brave, 
The wind their compass, and their helm the wave ! 
At length by storms and tempests waited o’er, 
They found an Arrarat on Albion’s shore ; 
Yet long so sterile prov’d the ravag’d age, 
That scarcely seem’d to vegetate the stage ; 
Nature in dotage second childhood mourn’d, 
And to her infant cradle had re:urn’d. 
But hark ! her mighty rival sweeps the strings ! 
Sweet Avon flow not ! ’tis thy Shakespeare sings ! 
With Blanchard’s wing, in fancy heav’n he soars ! 
With Herschel’s eye, another world explores ! 
Taught by the tones of his melodious song, 
The banish’d muses tun’d their barbarous tongue, 
With subtil pow’rs the crudest soul refin’d, 
And warm’d the Zembla of the frozen mind. 
The world’s new quecn, Augusta, own’d their charms, 
And clasp’d the Grecian nymph in British arms ; 
Then shone the Drama with imperial art, 
And made a province of the human heart. 
What nerve of verse can sketch th’ extatic view, 
When she and Garrick sig 
Description but a shadow’s 
When Siddons’ looks a nation ito tears | 

But ah, while thus unrival!’d reigns the Muse, 


i’d their last adieu ! 


s shade appears, 


Her soul o’erflows, and grief her face bedews ! 

Sworn at the aliar proud oppressor’s fee, 

She weeps indignant for her Britain’s woe‘ 

Long as she casi a fondly wishful eye, 

On the pure climate of this western sky, 

And now while Wurope bleeds at ev’ry veil, 

And pinion’d forests shake the crimson’d main, 

While Gallia wall’d ty foes collected stands, 

And hurls her thunders from an hundred bands 5 

Lur’d by a clime where hostile arms afar, 

Peace rolls luxsirious in hex dove-drawn car, 

Where freedom first awoke the human mind, 

And broke the enchantment which enslav’d mankind, 
Behold ! Apollo secks this liberal plain, 

And brings the Thespian Goddess in his train * - 


| Oh, happy reaim ! to. whom are richly giv’s, 
| The noblest bounties of indulgent heav’n + 


Le ee eee eee, 
f To cheer the fancy, and to feast the heart, 

She spreads the banquet of the scenic art : 
By you supported, shall her infant stage, 
Pourtray, adorn, and regulate the age. 

When rages faction with intemp’rate sway, 
And grey-hair’d vices shame the face of day, 
Drawn from their covert to the indignant pit, 
Be such the game to stock the park of wit : 

park where genius all his shafis may draw, 
dread the terrors of a forest law. 

But not to scenes of pravity confin’d, 
Here polish’d life an ample field shall find, 
Reflected here its fair perspective view, 
The stage the camera, the landscape rou. 

Ye lovely rain, whose circling beauties shine 
A radiant galaxy of charms divine ; 
Whose gentle souls, those,tender scenes approve, 
Where pity begs, or kueels adoring love ! 

Ye sons of sentiment ! whose bosoms fire 
The song of pathos, or the epic lyre, 
Whose glowing souls, with tragic grandeur rise 
Whgn 

And ye who t 
And ryle the loft 


a flas of comic lightning draws 


a nation dies ! 
high a Synod sit, 
phere of wit, 


under-clap of loud applause. 








es, whose tears with peerles sway, 
ices of an age away ; 
ips, whose smiles, with magic art 
the foibles from the cheated heart, 
his reast one passien’d sigh excite, 
On Mirth’s 
With nobler streams the buskin grief shall fall, 
With pangs sublimer throb this breatiing wall? 
Thetia too more blyth shalt trip the stage, 
Of care the wrinkles smooth, and thaw the veins of age, 


gay cheek, one sparkling dimple light, 


And now thou Dome by Freedom’s patrons rear'd, 
With Beauty blazon'd, and by Taste rever’d, 
Apollo consecrates thy walls prophane, 
Hence be thou sacred so the MUszs’ reign. 
In thee three ages shall in one conspire, 
A Sophocles shall swell his chasten’d lyre, 
A Terence rise in native charms serene, 
A Sheridan display the perfect scene ; 
And Atheus, Rome, Augusta, blush to see 
Their virtue, beauty, grace, all shine combin’d in thee. 
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